T^ht 'two N ohle 

aad hcerc ile be and there ilc be, for our Townc, and here 
againc, and there agaioc : ha, Boyes, heigh fot the wca* 
Tcrs. 

1. This muft be done i'th woods, 

4. O pardon me. 

2. By any meancs our thing of learning fees fo .• where he 
himfelie will cdific the D uke moft patloufly in our behalfeg 
hees excellent i’th woods, bring him to’th plaincs, his leai. 
ning makes no cry. 

j . Weelc fee the (ports, then every man to’s Tacklerand 
Sweetc Companions lets rehcarlc by any ineanes^befotc 
The Ladies lie us,aad doe fwectly,*and God knows what 
May come on*t. 

4. Contcntjthc fporis once ended, wec’l p:rforme. Away 
Boyes and hold. ^ 

jirc. By your leaves honeft friends-* pray you whither 
gocyou. .... 

4. Whither f why,what a qucBion’sthat ? 
jtre. Y csjtis a quelhon,to me that know tjot s 
3. To the Games my Friend. 
a.Where were you bred youknow itnot ? 

^re. Not fane. Sir, 

Are there fuch games to day i* 
li Yes marry are there; 

And fuch as you neuer faw ; Th# D/sJl^e bimfelfc * 

Will be in perlbn there, 
v#rc. What paBimes arc they ? 

7, Wraflling, and Running ; Tis a pretty Fellow. 

3. Thou wilt not goc along. 

^re. Not yet Sir. 

4. WcllSk 

Take your ownc time,comc Boyes 
I. My tnindcmilgivesme 
This fellow has a vcng’ance tricke o’th hip, 

Markc how his Bodi’s made fort * 

2* lie be hangd though 
If he dare venture, hang him plumb porredge, 

He wta^e.^he roft eggs.Come lets be gon Lads. Exeuftt 4* 
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.yirc. This is an offerd oportunity 
ilutft not wi(h for. Weil, I could ha vc wtefiled, 

Thcbeft men calld it cxcc!km,and run 
...ifter then winde upon a feild ofCorne 
furling the wealthy eares)ue ver flew; Tie venture, 

Lin feme pooie difgu-'ze Be there, who knowes 
Whether my browes may not be girt wnh garlands? 

ifldhappinespreferremetoaplace, ^ 

WbererLay ever dwclliofight ofher. exttArcttt, 

Sc^a 4 . Enter laiUrstanghterahne. ^ 

Why ft ouldl love this Gentleman? Tis odds 

Henever willafrc 61 me; lambaft, 

My Father the rr.eatie Keeper of his Ptifon, 

And he a prince ; T o marry him is hopcleHe j 
To be his whore, is witlcs ; Out upon’t } 

Whatpuftes arc we wenches driven to 

Whcn^fteeii/ 5 nce has found us ? Firft I faW him, 
jiTecing) thought he was a goodly man ; 

He has as much to pleafc a woman in bun, 

(Ifhe pleafc to beflow it fo) as ever 
Thefecyes yetlookt on ; Next, 1 pitticd him. 

And Co would any young wen ch o’ my Conlcience 
That ever dream’d,ot vow’d her Maydeohead 
Toayonghaafom Man ; Then I lov d him, 

(Extteamely lov’d him)infinitely lov’d him ; 

And vet he had a Cofcn.fair e as he too . 

But in my heart wa s 

Lord, what a coyle he keepes ? To heate him 

Sine in an evening* what a heaven it is 

And yet bis Songs ate fad- ones ; Fatter fpoken. 

Was never Gentleman. WhenI come in 

Tobtinghim water in a morning, firft 
He bowt s his noble body.then faluies me, thus; 

Faire, gentle May de, good morrow, may thy goodnes, 

Get thte a happy husband; Once he kift me, 

I lov’d my lips the better ten daks after, _ 

Would be would dee fo ev’ry day; He gieivcs iDHCh, 

And me as much to fee hjs iwifcry. 


